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Harry Says Woman is a Thing of Beauty and an Expense Forever  --

Copright, 182, Natlonal News Assoclation

I

1- GEE WL A MARRIED \

MAN NENER HAS A

‘ SERN FOR mMIELE -

| woMEN HAVE NOI1DER

| ok mMONEY. THRYRE

| As LOOLE AS AYHES |
WiTH THE Cnlﬂui//'

MY WIFE 1S
23~ AS NAT GOOPWIn THE LIMIT: THIS
THATS ;a SAqS THERES W0 MOANING AT THE

WIMES INA MAN'S

THEY Al |

SAY - LIFE WHEN ITS

HARR 1MPOISIBLE TO
LI Y |{me0sRaanD womEN

oNE'S BEFORE AND
THE aTHER. 15 APTER.
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r'nEN AT NOON \NHE'N)
| 60 HOME IME
FoR.
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BEE ON ME

For SUPPER AN
SHE TS ME FOR

40 BUCKS MORE l
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The Fable of the Wise Dame

\

Onge upon a time o worthy but impe-
cuplous youth fell In love with a mald
whose father was & rotgh creature, who
had aceumulated & tainted milllon In the
grocery trade.

The fnancial dis-
cropancy  belween
herself and  her

with the mald, who
lent & wiliing oar
to all of the youth's
calaric (alk, and
believed that she
was laved for her-
self alope, but pap
looked ut the sultor
out of the slants
of his eyes and
passed daughter 1he
uitimatum,

“lireak away,™
ho =aid, “for if you
marry this Weary
Willle, you will
sad & swell
clhance of starving. for If yau think lh.lll
1 am golng to feed a son-ln-law on my
dough, yeu have missed your guess. En-
dowing able-bodies young goif players |»
not my lne of philanthropy. ner am 1
giving away any geouine govermment
vonds, as & matrimonial inducement, this
rip.

“1 am surprised that & daughter of
ming has not more business sagacily than
to fall for such & g6l brick, but T am
pasxing volt & sirnlght tip—it ls yau for
the six by eight Harlem flat and the
hand-me-down ralnment, If you tie up
with the bum Hemeo, for nixerino of &
plunk do you got from me.™

These cruel words greatly distressed
ihe mald, and when the youlh came
1o call that night sbe turned the wesps
upon hiy Bosowts until she wilted down
his whirt fremt,

“Alap!" she oried, “when i comes to
petitiment and romance my fathér s
a dead one. Levu's young. dremm doss
wot thrill him parry a theill, snd he
wants me to pase yoi up becauss yeu
are ahort o the long green, but pever
will 1 censen® to be torn from-my hearl's
jdol.. 1 witll marry sou If we bhave (o
live on bread amd water.”

“XNoble creature,” returned the youth,
gelling a Sirange hoid on her slouols
Mgure; “let Un share Lhe cares and rg-
sponsibiiition of Nfc togesher. If  you
wifl furnish the bread, 1 will hustie

By DOROTHY DIX. P

down. to the Joint whers papa Qid stunts
with short welghts in his grocery,

Now ihe grocer supposed that fhe
youth had come (o ask for his daughter's
hand, and he prepared 1o (hrow him
ouf, bul Instead of beginning & =pisl
about his undyving affection the youth
pulled & lobg face and thus addressed
him:

“1 have come™ he sald, “Decause my
consclence tefls me that 1 have nol
trented you on the level, and | wish o
sjuare myself with sou. I féel that 3
have beon ralsing falss hopes 1IN your
breast and have led you tu belleve that
you would be able to Nyral me for a
son-in-law.

“Of course | know that I am & rat-
rimonial prise that snybedy would break
thelr néek 1o get, amd 1 synpatlise
wiilh you In your disappointment in miss-
ing me, but it Is my ssd duly to el
you that such |s your misforiune. and
that that glorfous dream can never be
realised

Percelving that his audacity had ren-
dered the grocer speechless, the youth
wont on!

1
“1 do not deny that your daughter has

mmde n hit with me, but i w00l be im-
possible for me to condescend 1o marey
imto & tamlly s far below my own, of to
ally myself with & ecreature who wsells
mackerel by the fish instead of the kit
Moreover, | apprehend that hy sainted
grandmother, who was & Dighter of

Easy With the Whip, Phil! -- By Tad
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THE VILLIAN WAS LASHED
To THE RamRoad TRACKS
ConpeMen Te DIt Tue DEATH
oF A ONION - BUT, SUST
A5 THE TRAIN APPROACHETH -
HE LIT A& CIGARETTE
WTH AN AR OF NONCHALANCE
AND MURMERED

IF DARNEY 18 PoliTe
19 GERTRuUDE ?

ane ! Bg!

FLY oN BABY'S NOSE

3 v JoiT BLCAVSE A FiSN SwiMS
ITS NO S1ON HE DRINRY
K %! 6 5 | ? pa At 89

PROSPEST PAanK WAl DYTTRD
WITH A MERRY BUNLM OF
SEaTERS, DUDE \WILLIAME,
WAS DHERE WITH Hil FANLY
SUEE CoTTinG THE GRADEVING
AMD OTHER STUNTS. JUST A
HE WAL MARKING §00D WM
THE MOB ME DOFRED THE fram!
AMD PONTED Mi15S BEAx
TOWARDS TME JTREST CAL .
::;"l”l-lll ALV LLANE

FUITASL vE SQuATTED
WE COMOULTOR ASkeD

IF GABY \WAS BRIGHT
WAS THE KiNG- DOM?

UP wiTH THE NAPK/NS BOVS
HERE LOMES THE SOUP.

THEY WERZ ALl PACKIN G THE
FEED IN T 4T AT-THZ LITE
CHOP HOUE wHEN M WALKED
AND OLD TDBIE with A
GRAY BEARD AND ABALD POME"
SPe@cH, SPEECH, iipep M
Boys oM THE NDEL/NES \wHo HAD
WRADPED THEM L ELNE]S ARQUND
&G‘l:l‘: BUNCH OF Brew.
MTED OUn

ANO I A SaRlct e T
NOICE PIPED.

IF THE FURNACE WNENT
OUT WOULD THE GAS
METER?

By With THE WHIP Pl
(T3 AHIRED HORSE !l

The Great

Expansionist

| By REY. THOMAS B, GREGORY,

Janaary 24, 1THE,

Ome hundred and twenty-slx years agv
today—Januury 5, 178-Thoman Jeffer.
son, at the tUime our minixter to France,
wrote o letter to Archibald Btuart, call-
Ing his attention to the condition of af-
falrs between tha
Alleghanies and the
Missionippl, and in
(b edurse of his let-
ler Mr, Jefferson
waid: “l1 fear thag
the poople of Keon-
weky think  of
separating. not valy

Lrom Virginia (in
which they are
right), but  also

from the confeder-
{ ey, 1 own I should
think this & most
enlamitous  event,
And such a one
s overy good citizen on  both  wides
should wet himeelf against. Our present
federal limila wre mot too large for gesd

A M A WATTHM AN

APIPE - GET THERE
AT Q AT NIGHT —
SWEED UP-wWASHA

8P Pown 30 HORJE]
VA LWVERN STABLE MW HATTH UP A Paw Ri6S
FUR LATE CUITMERS

LLGHT AL THE. LAVE),

CLERM THE HARNESS

4.

ASIAGE THE NAGS -
frs e ee=\ | NE? ,

AT T AM. HELP WTtH
P THE Enmior Rig®, | TOURE [ | oW
ALKKY\ | 1900 T

THEN TILL T Py
PE

this Amierioan Rev and a Colontal
Dame, would execule flip faps In het
coffin At the mere ldes of my esousing
A wife whose grapdfather's clock came
trom - Fourth avenue itstead of over om
the Mayflawer.'

“Bur” asid the grocer. when he got
back his bresth, “my daughter will
have the wad as blg as an slephant.”

“Faugh,” cxtialmed the youth, “‘what
Is vulgar wealth comparsd to blue blood
and aristocratic lineage? Back to the
peanut stand for yours.™

“Hu" saill 1be Erocer to himself, “it
appears that in framing up the situation
1 have made o mistake, and that instead
of giving the youth the frosty mitt, b
han handed 1t to me. | opine that there
must be something that v & cinch In
the bioad business that 1 am not wise to,
and, anyway, If my dsughter wWenis &
fasnily tree, the shall have one.™

£o the grocer began making passes at
the youtl, who held off until at iast »o
much money was shaken at him that he

arotmd and try to find the waler HoWr-
ever, we will hot begin upon 0w vVege- |
tarian menu until we have nscertained |
that there o ne way of holding paga up |
for lLobstér Newburg and Champagne |
Frasps’ |

With thal the youll, who was In re

alitr a sllek Algle, went forth and hiked

allowsd himself to be persuaded to over- |
look the meids pedigres. and to aceepl |

her hand in marriage in consideration af
& heavy bomuk

Moral; This fable teaclies that none but
e nervy deserve The fair.

nff
i,

Little Bobbie's Pa

By WILLIAM F, KIRK.

Ma is all the tlme Lringing funny folks
up to the houso & last nite she braught
wp suin ladies wich has made Up & new

lub, thay call themnelves the Proovendir |
Poepul. 1t 1n a, cigh that b made up of
gurig thag likes to eat & eat right.

Pa liken (o eal{ te. but he iikes to
mons &t nite than he does In the daytime.

Pa_always Sed that anybody can et inl
thoiiwindng. but 1L tuikes a hero to walt {
unt nite
\Wall. the ladies all calo up to tha hoise |
& Ma intenluced them to e & Pa. Thete |
girts is here, Ma sed, 10 spread the gos- |
pel af sood cooking The way you have
becy cooking lsitly, sod Fa, yure freads
will aure have a grand mission, The ham
thet: you cooked for me the Olher mor 1=
ing was as muoch like real ham as the
Sttehing ann of Rube Yaddell te ke the |
tehitig srm of Christy Mathewson i
1 do mot follow you, sad Ma. & weetber |
3, my friends follow you. What do ,mul
eap T |
Wwell. sed Pa. 1 will explatn, Rube W 'di
fuil fa & left-hander & Muily Is = right-
ander. 1 used it for & allegary, Fa -
1 wanted io show that you gurls area’t
ooply [olks that can get 0 gether &
give yure brains a it of exercine. |
+ am uing te show you, Ma sed, Uhat|
the guris heer gathered i the britest |
minds (ha! Wa evWr gathered together
en Washington Heights. One af them
euit her husband & went to be a milllwer,
nl--l Ma. & 3t served her husband rite. He
was only & tiperiter salesman, o4 Ma
& sil he cad avver sy to har was If you
netd & DWW ribbon for yure hat, be sure
o maik It & indelibel But | digress Ma
sud. This is the buneh of gure thas
pants o meet yoo so bad We want to
pell o4 OuT PEw rules wich wa have made
gp for our clud, the Frovendes Pespul
Fie away, I's ged. & this i» what

Ma sed
Jtele 1. Doant fewd yure husband «

at |

(f

meal. He mite git stingy, llke
Lauder.
Ruale 11,
mince Pple
humorel.

Rule . J11.° Doast

Doant give your husband any
Hoshbanda shud pot  be

pour yere hushand's

tabel clath

ftuls 1V, Doant eat yure naphin ring.
Keep It for a vouvenir,

Wife, wod Pa, yo® are a qualnt comedian,

1 have did one funoy thing e=d Ma, |
married you.

3
Waterford .

My ulesming be on Walerford, the lown
of ships,
For It's what | love to be streeliing ou
the quay
hing while the boats g0 out, wateh.
ing them come in,
And thinking of & one | know that's
ralllng fur awey

Wat

It's well 1o be in Waterford to see the
ahips:
The great big masts of them against
the etening sky,
Seagulls fiying round, and the men Un-
loading them,
With quare, strange lalk smong them-
selves Lhe Lithe you're passing by,

[ love 10 be in Waterford to e (he ahipy
cogne [N
Bringing in their cargoes {rom west and
east and south
Syrre day one I love will stand hers upon
The qoar,
HeT take my two hands in his own apd
sicap (o Kise my e

_Paw aow-si -

THELP PACK OATS
HAY T THE L0

By GUS MAGER.

Sherlocko the Monk ..noowe ..

The Strange Adventu re of the Two Friends

[ [YOUNE ComME TO TELL ME TMAT
You MALG BEEN MIT WiTH A BRY
FRoM BEHIND, A% | SEE BY ME BUMP

ool | orfee i hils cuigs T4 Bim pour 1t on the |

ON™E BACK OF TouR HEAD'
=1 3 f

[ VERY SiMPLE -

i NCNSENSE WATSO.
MR. HARND, GIVE Us
THE NAME OF YOUR
BEST FRIEND . WE
CAM SPARE Time TO
[« TR T

WOV t. nor wiil the increase of volas
tn eongress produce any Ll effect. On the
sontrary, 1t will drown the litle divi
dons &t present existing there. Dur oois
irdrncx miel e viewed aa the nost from
| which all Amsrice, North and Soulh. s
| 1o e peopled.”
[ Wo nave hers in this intter of Jefforson
| the fountain bead of the sxpantion iea—
nol “imperialisry (that was & word (hat
Jetterson would have ascorned and de-
tested), but the broadening out of Amer.
fean Weas amd peinciples untdl they cov.
erod the whole Amerinen centinent.
Jeffervon's  expansiomist deas were
pirongly exprossed in his firet Inaugurs]

Sdilress, when he bald;

"My countrymen, we are sapidly als
| vaneing to destinies beyvomd the resch of
mortal eye'

Several years bafore he bad sald to
Madizon: "I vemture to say that the act
which abaodess the navigation of
Misstasippl 18 an act of separation
twern the eastern and wesiern tount
With sublime desperation JofTerson
onto tha great river, and ho 4id It
eause he felt that the great west was
destined in be & part of his couniry.

He was thinking of Loulsiana long bes
fcre that great provincs became ours)
and whea ho found ont that Napoleon
was ready to part with e vast area he'
immediately suthorised its purchase with-
out walling for the ronsant of anybedy,
4o kpew that curses aod imprecations
would he hoaped upon Him for his aet,
hut he alse Enew that. fundamentally, he
fwas In the right—and ho went ahead,’
|regandiens of what might come lo H’u
i the way @l rluse, 3

The more we learn of Thonma Jeflers
son the WEger dors o mesmn Lo us. -
tanew only sdda te the masdveness of the
And the more thoroughly the wre

i

FE°

the cenviction that (he

to take care of thamselves; and that,
with an educated eolectorate, ihe future
in male. .

Her BlueJacket Brother

By WINIFRE
I have & hrother—in my esftmation the

WiLsono!
IMPossiBLE !

DON'T JuMP AT Con-
SIS RS WATED we

ksmi BE ar m's

4

3
1

4 tellow In the world, lia s wn
honorable, stralghiforward, trustworthy
grutleman; laver of home, mother and
wister. does not smokes, chew or Indulge
in Intoxiesnts, and,
In ahort, s Just the
sort of & chap any

sater  would e
proud of but, alas
te sar! the people

all soeer at him
and reveral of my
snobhish girl friends
refuse (o stand and
tall with me when
I am with my
| brother becausa he
(in mm Amarican
| blumjncket and eon-
| sequently wears Lhe
| pavel ustform.

Misd Black, if you

D BLACK. }
Ing w0 pretty in the world as the red
and white siripes and the stars twinkiing
on the blue. Why, what an
creature she must be, 1o be sure. Where |
om_oarth do you hide her?

“She has the ploture of your ship on
the wall al home and konows just which |
porthole s nearest to your own speclal
bunk, That's just like & mother. She
doesn't blush to remomber that you have
to keep dicent hours and that you acty='
ally malute your superfor officer Hke m
sadlor and & soldler. Well, that mother of '
yours ls certalnly eccontric.

“An sctepirie ax you were when yow
preferred o enlist in the navy il ses
the world and learn something about
good old U'ncle SBam and his service, to
sticking around home and gTiUng & Job
switching at the railroasd statlon or sels
ting brakes on the overiand freight.

“Boeentric. 1 wish there wers & fow
mors like you Jackie, all over the couns

are Rind enough to
[ write on thin artbole.
will you pleaps 7Y

remind
readors that the sablors Hyve for them, |

1o your
|

fght for them snd would willingly die
for them. I
Also wek them In Umes of war an whorm |
would they depend Lo defend thelr coun-
{ry, Surely not the civilians who frequetil
our peul pmrivrs and lounge on our street
| corners. A BAILOR'S SIFTER.
Well, for goodnesa sake, sister, what |
sort of & place do you lMve in snyhow-,
the Ui Islands? No. 1 sea your ietier
copars from Bbirooklyn, N. Y. What on
parth s the matter with Brookiyn asd the |
Brooklyn girla? |
A plea for the bluejarkst ¢h® Now, if
|I were your aie It would be tha ‘"”'l
lens whoe weuld have o plea for notice
when therw was & sallor or & soldler any- |
| where In the lndscupe,
i What do (hese haughty giris want for

& mweetheart, anyliow—a grocsr's :'-r-fl
| Or perbaps they would prefer 3 young |
i man who dtives s Waon SgDewDere,

or & proud and domineering guard on an
‘I Y15 read.
| What's the matter with Uncle Bam's
|

| bluetacketsT | never see ome of ther
1*Ihaul wantling to stop and =ay: “Bleas
| rour Beart, Jackle; hew's your mother? |
| When did you write to lar last? Dows
| ohe mies you? What did you send her
| home from China® And whisper—whose
pleture §s that In the locket vou carey
po clope (0 Your hr.-nn‘

“Uncle Sam's blynjacket, are you?
Weli, here's good luck and good times
go with yom, | know there's a mether
somawhere would give her sves fo see
you for just & minute—and she's proud
| of you, too, And well, well; mothers are
| s foolish—she's even proud of the unl-
| form vou wear, lkes the color of it say»
It means true bluse: likes the saiior collsr
and loves the sunburn in your frank face
and the ziint of the opsn alr in your
| honest eyes. Sho even loves the oolor
[ar the Mg you leve—thinks there's noth.

e

try.”

Ashamed of brother, Litle Miss Brook-
Iyn® Well If any girl 1 knew was such
& gooss she woulda't speak to me whem
i went abiroad on the arm of Uncle Sam's
decent, wsobor, straight-backed, broad-
shouldered bluejacket, 1'd be just stupid
enough never to want to speak 1o her
sgain s long an 1 lived. She's Just a
duper, that's all-and & narrowninded,
dull-witted, Uttle-bearted dunce atl that,

I'd be proud of my Wocjacket brother—s,
#0 proud that my heart would sing evecy
tme 1 had & chance to walk Into the
runshine with him—-and I'd hold my hesd
s high that 1I'd look as If 1 were om
parades moywelf with Old Glory, the flos
est flag of the fNinest country in all the
world, snapping in the free air above me
ali the time—me and my dear oid trus=
hearied bioejacket brother.

Step high. 1'd walk as If there were &
thousand bunds playing overy foot of the
way and a thouwsand cannon fiving &
thousand salutae And, oh, how sarry I'd
feel for u girl who didn't know enough th
appreciste the Jor and pride that wers
mine, 8l on secount of my bivejschel

brother. ;
)
' -
o]
“1 den’t wonder you Reep Your
arma bure, Mildred, even If they do
somewhat hafry.” v
“I'm rather giad you dropped In, Borus;
when u fellow feels blue and losesoms
be's ready to wolcome almost anybody.™
“Yes, of course 1 can recommend you
for that position, MoCorade. Portunmately,
perhags, I don't kmow you very well™
“Tour new job will take you out of the
country for three or four years,
Bingley? Weil, I'm giad you
“T'm enjoying your call so
Bpuriong, " that 1 hate to remind
that the naxt car will pase hers in
about five minutes, and then
be another ome for balf an bour™
cago Tribune. L2E

Muiflied Knovks,



